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	Twin Flames

Four years, three months, one week, five days, and sixteen hours. This was precisely the amount of time that Kol Mikaelson and Diana Meade had been courting. They had been dating non-seriously for a year before that. Kol had spent the last several hours with his darling baby sister Rebekah, perusing various ring shops. Tonight was August 13th. Kol's birthday, as well as his elder sister Freya's. He had chosen the waterfront, a bridge above the river running through Bricktown in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. Why? Because this was the spot of their first real date and Kol was an old softy.

Diana met him outside of Harkins, the movie theater in that area. They had planned on watching some romantic comedy that Diana had begged them to see. _The Choice_, Kol remembered. "Evening, love," Kol kissed her when he intercepted her and she returned the gesture as passionately as he. Diana laughed in between their amorous displays. "What was that for?"

"Because I love you, Diana."

"I love you, too, Kol."

"Come on, buttercup. We have some time before the film. Let's take a walk. Sightsee."

He wrapped an arm around her and they spent the better part of the next hour together, walking through the entertainment district. Finally, Kol stopped by a bench overlooking the river and Diana sat down.

"This is beautiful," Diana thought aloud.

"My favorite part is you," he smiled.

"Dork," she teased.

He was already quite nervous, sweating a bit. He wasn't sure why. They were apparently soul mates, according to Freya. Literally. This was going to happen eventually, in one lifetime or another. So he dropped down to one knee, but before he could get even one word out, she threw herself around him, crying happily.

"Yes, dumbass! Of course yes!"

Chuckling, Kol unveiled the ring box and opened it. Inside was a beautiful ornate vintage ring of gold and silver.

"I have a surprise for you, too," she admitted after Kol slipped the ring on her finger. She took one of his hands in both of hers and pressed them against her belly.

"I'm pregnant."


End file.
